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In Quest. 


J. G. WHITTIER. 


Have I not voyaged, friend beloved, with thee 

On the great waters of the unsounded sea, 
Momently listening, with suspended oar, 

For the low note of waves upon a shore 

Changeless as heaven, where never fog cloud drifts 
Over its windless wood, nor mirage lifts 

The steadfast hills: where never birds of doubt 
Sing to mislead, and every dream dies out; 

And the dark riddles which perplex us here 

In the sharp solvent of its light are clear? 


Thou knowest how vain our quest; how soon or late, 

The baffling tides and circles of debate 

Swept back our bark unto its starting place, 

Where, looking forth upon the blank gray space, 

And round about us seeing, with sad eyes, 

The same old difficult hills, and cloud cold skies, 

We said; “This outward search availeth not 

To find Him. He is farther than we thought, 

Or, haply nearer. To this very spot 

Whereon we wait, this common place of home, 

As to the well of Jacob; He may come 

And tell us all things,” As I listened there, 

Through the expected silences of prayer, 

Somewhat I seemed to hear, which hath to me 

Been hope, strength, comfort, and I give it thee. 
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“The riddle of the world is understood 

Only by him who feels that God is good, 

As only he can feel who makes his love 

The ladder of his faith, and climbs above 

On the rounds of his best instincts; draws no line 
Between mere human goodness and divine, 

But, judging God by what in him is best, 

With a child’s trust leans on a Father’s breast, 
And hears unmoved the old creeds babble still 

Of kingly power, and dread caprice of will, 
Chary of blessing, prodigal of curse, 

The pitiless doomsman of the universe. 

Can hatred ask for love? Can selfishness 

Invite to self denial? Is He less than man 

In kindly dealing? Can he break 

His own great law of fatherhood, forsake 

And curse his children? Not for earth and heaven 
Can separate tables of the law be given. 

No rule can bind which He himself denies; 

The truths of time are not eternal lies.” 


So heard I; and the chaos round me spread 

To light and order grew; “And Lord” I} said, 
“Our sins are our tormenters, worst of all 

Felt in distrustful shame that dares not call 
Upon thee as our Father. We have set 

A strange god up, but Thou remainest yet. 

All that I feel of pity Thou hast known 

Before I was; my best is all Thy own. 

From Thy great heart of goodness mine but drew 
Wishes and prayers; but Thou, O Lord, wilt do, 
In Thy own time, by ways I cannot see, 

All that I feel when I am nearest Thee.” 


Would you be happy? Hearken then the way 
Heed not tomorrow, heed not yesterday; 
The magic words of life are Here and Now — 
Oh fools! That after some tomorrow stray. 
—Omar Khayyam. 
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The Force of kepetition. 
C. B. REYNOLDS. 

Continue to repeat a falsehood and it will seem 
tobeatruth. Repetition forces the mind to acknow- 
ledge the thought held before it. Accustomed to 
hold a dream before the mind, the dream grows into 
a seeming reality. If good report is often told of 
an evil person, that person, in the repeator’s mind, 
will appear like the substance of the good report. 

Repetition is a force with which our mind agrees- 
We can compel our mind to agree to the truth or 
to the false by the force of repetition. This force 
can be used only to turn the mind from its present 
agreement. When the mind is fixed in Truth or 
in error this force is useless. 

Truth is peacefulness. Erroris stagnation. To 
tura the mind from stagnation to repose, or from 
rest to stagnation, requires the force of repetition. 
When the mind has agreed with error, the effect 
of that force is sent by the mind into our words, ac- 
tions and flesh. Westammer,startand blush. Not 
so when we turn from error to truth. We speak 
with certainty. We are steadfast. ‘By their fruit 
ye shall know them.” Our bodies are the flags which 
proclaim to all nations our strength or our weakness 
— whether we are false or true within our kingdom. 

They are the bulletins on which are written in 
aches and ills the secrets of all false operations in 
our kingdom, or thereon is expressed in characters 
of health and satisfaction the workings of Truth 
therein. 

The kingdom of Heaven or of hell is within us. 
Heaven is harmony, hell is discord. Repetition will 
reveal the former or simulate the latter. 

We organize our bodies by thinking. We always 
existed. We arrange our bodies into health or into 
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disease forms by the force of repeated thinking. 
We do not create. We are substance, we form and 
we tear down our bodies. We form our dreams. 
Dreams seem substance to the dreamer. Error is 
a dream; Truth is reality. 

As the earth turns from the sun it passes through 
a cone of darkness called night. So man turning 
from Truth passes through darkness called seem- 
ing. As the earth makes its own shadow, so man 
forms his own appearances of error. 

As the earth turns toward the sun the night van- 
ishes, so does error disappear when we turn toward 
Truth. As there is no darkness, so there is no error- 
Darkness is the false view of light. Error is the 
false view of Truth. 

There is no place in which light does not exist. 
What man calls night, the owl calls day. There is 
light in the center of the earth; as well as in the 
sun. Light is All andin All. God islight. Phy- 
sical light and spiritual light is one light, since 
God is All. 

To think is to acknowledge. As we acknowledge 
the light, so does it appear. To acknowledge that 
God is good is to know that all is good, since God 
is All. Then we have only what we acknowledge- 
We have health or disease as we acknowledge Truth 
or error. We can not have both as we can not 
acknowledge both Truth and error. “He that 
acknowledgeth the Son hath the Father.” That is, 
he that acknowledges Truth has all. “In all thy 
ways acknowledge Him.” To acknowledge Him is 
to have health, a perfect body and satisfaction of 
life. 

How then shali we acknowledge? Repeat the 
Truth till you know it, and the Truth will repeat 
you. Repeat it as you would a song, till the 
song sings you. 

What is the Truth? Christ is the Truth. When, 
you know the Truth, you are in the Truth and 


the Truth is in you. When you know the song 
the song is in you, and you are in the song, Christ 
is in his sayings, and his sayings are in Christ, 
The way to keep His sayings is to learn His 
sayings. To learn is to repeat. When we know 
Christ’s sayings we have Christ and He has us- 
We are one. We live in Him. Because we have 
made Him our habitation, no evil can befall us. If 
we live in the light how could darkness be near 
us. “In Him is no darkness at all.” If a man 
will shut his eyes at noonday he lives in darkness, 
and yet there is no darkness, only to that man, 
and that state will ttrow him into the ditch as 
surely as if the darkness was a reality. So a 
man who shuts his understanding to the Truth 
sees only error, and yet there is no error, only 
to that man. If we look for disease we see dis- 
ease. But the disease is only apparent to the 
man who sees it. Yet there is no disease, for 
God is health, and health is All in All. 

“Tf a man keep my sayings he shall never 
see death.” As death is the superlative of all 
pain and sickness, then the keeping of these 
sayings drives out all ills from the body. Where 
these sayings are, sickness cannot be. These say- 
ings are life, and where life is, death cannot be 
If we have these sayings, have them so we know 
them, know them so they are in us and we in 
them, then we have Christ. We are one with Him, 
To know the multiplication table, we had to seek. 
our understanding; we had to knock at the Christ 
in us; we had to repeat and now we keep it- 
We are one with it. In the day that you have 
these sayings of Christ, it may be said of you: 
““At that day ye shall know that I am in the 
Father, and ye in me, and I in you.” We must 
repeat the acknowledgement that “Christ is All 
and in All.” That as Christ is Good and Christ 
is All, then All is Good. That sickness is the 
night dream, the year dream or the life dream. 
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R. C. DOUGLASS. 


Lesson 11.—March 13th. 


The Wheat and the Tares. — Matt. 13:24-30, 36:43. 


24 Another parable put he forth unto them, saying, the kingdom of 
heaven is likened unto a man which sowed good seed in his field: 

25 But while men slept, his enemy came and sowed tares among 
the wheat, and went his way. 

26 But when the blade was sprung up, and brought forth fruit, then 
appeared the tares also. 

27 So the servants of the house-holder came and said unto him, Sir, 
didst not thou sow good seed in thy field? from whence then hath it 
tares? 

28 He said unto them, An enemy hath done this. The servants 
said unto him, wilt thou then that we go and gather them up 

29 But he said, Nay; lest while ye gather up the tares, ye root up 
also the wheat with them 

30 Let both grow together until the harvest: and in the time of 
harvest I will say to the reapers, Gather ye together first the tares, and 
bind them in bundles to burn them: but gather the wheat into my barn 

36 Then Jesus sent the multitude away, and went into the house 
and his disciples came unto him, saying, Declare untojus the parable of 
the tares of the field. 

37. He answered and said unto them, He that soweth the good seed 
is the Son of man; 

38 The field is the world; the good seed are the children of the 
kingdom ; but the tares are the children of the wicked one; 

39 The enemy that sowed them is the devil ; the harvest is the end 
of the world; and the reapers are the angels. 

40 As therefore the tares are gathered and burned in the fire ; so 
shall it be in the end of this world. 

41 The Son of man shall send forth his angels, and they shall 
gather out of his kingdom all things that offend, and them whic do 
iniquity; 

42 And shall cast them into a furnace of fire: there shall be wail- 
ing and gnashing of teeth. 

43 Then shall the righteous shine forth as the sun in the kingdom 
of their Father. Who hath ears to hear, let him hear. 


Gotpen Text :— He that soweth the good seed 
is the Son of man.— Matt. 25:32. 
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In §the “Parable of the Sower” preceding this 
lesson, the “‘ seed” was explained to be the “ word” 
—the word of Truth. In this parable we have two 
sowers and two kinds of “ seed.” 

But we must not for a moment think this lesson 
refers to a real “end of the world,” and a burning 
up of a large part of the human family, and the sal- 
vation of a few others, Oh, no! All things are be- 
ing fulfilled within your own consciousness, in your 
“‘ world.” 

24 The individual mind is the microcosm, or 
little world, which is the macrocosm, or great world, 
in miniature. Thus “the world” is the “field” of 
thought —the mind—the microcosm—in which 
the “Son of Man,” the Christ, “sows good seed ” of 
Truth. The “men” of this “little world” are the 
mind’s chief thought powers. All good, true, spirit- 
ual thonghts are “children of the kingdom”— the 
““good seed”; and the evil or false thoughts are 
“children of the wicked one ”— thoughts of mortal 
mind — the “tares.” The “Son of Man” deals only 
in realities — “sows good seed” only. 

25 Carnal mind, which is “enmity against 
God,” which is the false, the unreal man, the 
“devil,” falsity, deals only in falsities—lies—sows 
“tares.” Now falsity could never enter the mind, 
had not its “men slept.” When the mind is fully 
awake to the illuminating light of Truth, falsity is 
an unthinkable non-entity to its conception. There 
are no misconceptions in the daylight of true 
understanding. Only when “darkness covers the 
earth, and gross darkness the people,” do “men 
sleep ”— perchance, to dream — and this mortal life 
is “a dream,” which is all a delusion, where error, 
falsity, enters the mind, and which it calls Truth. 
So mortal mind, darkened by delusions — the error 
mind—the “‘ enemy ”—“‘sowed tares,” false thoughts, 
“while men slept.” 


“He went his way” does not denote the going of 
a personality, it only denotes lapse of time for 
maturity of results. 

26-27 “The servants” of the householder, the 
senses, begin to perceive the development of the 
fruits of the false sowing, and through intellect ask 
the cause. 

28-29 Very much of the “tare” sowing is down 
so deep in man’s mysterious nature, as to lie con- 
cealed from view. Not only from infancy are the 
seeds of error sown, but back of that, from the 
moment of conception, the plastic and impressible 
foetal life is moulded slowly and surely after the 
likeness of mortal thought. Error thus becomes so 
thoroughly ingrained in humanity, that men call it 
heredity and call it fallen humanity. To undertake 
the radical task of violently uprooting the entire 
error consciousness would result fatally to the body. 
The true and the false are so intimately connected 
that they cannot be separated until “ by their fruits 
ye shall know them.” 

30 “Let both grow together until the harvest.” 
The maturing of the crop of error sowing is inevi- 
table, and necessary for its identification and elimi- 
nation. But the “time of harvest” is the time for 
action and purification. When these “ tares ” 
mature in mental and bodily inharmonies, they 
must be “ gathered in bundles and burned” in the 
consuming fire of spiritual realization — leaving 
the pure “ wheat” of the true man to be safely gar- 
nered in the kingdom of heaven. 

36-40 These verses have been fully covered in 
the explanation above. 

41-42 Christian healers and teachers are the 
“ angels,” messengers, whom the “Son of man sends 
forth, to gather out of his kingdom all things that 
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offend”; to “bind” and destroy in the ‘consuming 
fire’ of eternal Truth all manifestations of falsity, 
in this harvest time— the “end of the period” 
(aion)—and to “gather the wheat” of Divine 
Manhood into the kingdom of heaven. 


“ By then .ruits ye shall know them.” We can 
not know definitely the insidious thought of error, 
that has from infancy and in prenatal hours been 
silently working out its destructive nature, until the 
harvest of its matured fruit discloses its nature and 
identity through painful bodily manifestations. 
Then the wise “ householder ” — thyself — has his 
work to do to destroy the manifestation by “ gather- 
ing up” the entire “bundle” of error thoughts 
shown forth in bodily inharmony, and destroying 
them in the Holy Ghost’s “ consuming fire.” The 
pure hearted demonstrator will quickly detect the 
error thought and know the unfailing remedy. A 
certain lady who had long been very deaf sought 
help of one of these “angels” — messengers of 
Truth—who quickly discerned the cause to be per- 
sistent refusal to listen to the Inner Voice. This 
thought was given her to carry in mind faithfully 
and persisteatly: “Speak Lord, for thy servant 
heareth.” In course of time, all the willful and re- 
sisting unreceptivity was rooted out of her heart, 
and she heard and loved to hear the sweet voice of 
her Joving Father, until she suddenly found herself 
in possession of the acutest hearing. 


43 With the purification of the body and con- 
sciousness by the “consuming” of the error in its 
manifestations, “shall the rightecvs shine forth” — 
the true man now revealed and manifested in whole- 
ness. “Who hath ears”—the spiritual sense — “to 
hear” the spiritual meaniug of the parable, its 
beautiful enactment in his own “ little world” — let 
him hear, and receive understanding. 
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Lesson !2.—March 20th. 


John the Baptist Beheaded—Matt. 14:1-12. 


1 Atthat time Herod the tetrarch heard of the fame of Jesus, 
And said unto his servants, This is John the Baptist; he is riser. 

from the dead; and therefore mighty works do show forth themselves in 
him 

3 For Herod had laid hold on John, and bound him, and put him in 
prison for Herodias sake, his brother Philip’s wife 

4 For John said unto him, It is not lawful for thee to have her 
And when he would have put him to death, he feared the mul- 
titude, because they counted him as a prophet 

6 But when Herod’s birthday was kept, the daughter of Herodias 
danced before them and pleased Herod 
itsoever she 


7 Whereupon he promised with an oath to give her wh: 


would ask 


8 And she, being before insructed of her mother, said, Give me 


here John the Baptist’s head in a charger 


9 And the king was sorry: nevertheless th’s sake, and 


them which sat with him at meat, he commanded it to be given her 


1o ©And he sent and beheaded John in the prison 


rm And his head was brought in a charger, and given to the damsel 


and she brought it to her mother 
l took up the body, and buried it, and 


12 Andhis disciples came, and 
went and told Jesus 

Go.tpEN Text:-—Keep thy heart with all dili- 
gence; for out of it are the issues of life.— 
Prov. 4:23. 

The Herod here mentioned is Herod Antipas, 
the “tetrarch” or “ruler of a fourth part” of the 
kingdom of his father, Herod the Great. 

“ Herod” signifies “the glory of the skin” the— 
visible, the apparent, the personality. 

“ Antipas” signifies “against all.” 

‘“* Herodias ” denotes a female Herod. 

Thus Herod, all the Herods with Herodias, are a 
type of carnal mind forever arrayed “against all” 
things spiritual; whether it be “Herod the Great,” 
who “slew all the children of Bethlehem,” that he 
might slay the Christ in its infant appearing in the 
mind, or “Herod Antipas,” who slew John the Bap- 
tist —the perceiving faculty which recognizes and 
declares the Christ. 
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1 Carnal mind, which “is enmity against God,” 
ever refuses to recognize the spiritual, since it lives 
in the sensuous alone. It restrains, stifles, ‘“im- 
prisons,” even “beheads” (in intention) spiritual 
perception. Thus the carnal mind of the personal 
self “is a murderer from the beginning,” “against 
all” to destroy every spiritual thought in the mind. 

2 Nevertheless there is a higher standard of 
excellence than the personal self within the mind, 
the Christ standard, to which carna! mind persist- 
ently refuses recognition. Therefore Herod 
trembles at the “fame” and “ mighty works” of the 
Christ. Yet mortal mind knows not the Christ, 
though it has dimly discerned him through the 
John power of intellect. Without intellect there is 
no perceiving. It has an external and an internal 
perception, but mortal mind has lived only in ex- 
ternals. So the “mighty works” which “show 
forth” the Christ, make it think that John has “risen 


from the dead.” But as the killing of the body 
does not kill the soul, so the spiritual faculty. which 
John represents, could not be destroyed, only in 
intention, animus or wish. When it says, “It is 
John risen from the dead,” it mistakes the spiritual 
Christ for the spiritual faculty it thought to kill. 


3-4 Carnal mind’s loves are “unlawful ”— adul- 
terous to the spiritual man; because love on the 
sense plane is a perversion of the noblest power of 
the soul — Divine Love. 


, 


5 The discerning of Truth through the “ John’ 
faculty brings the reprovings of conscience, which 
incites the “ Herod” to destroy from the mind —to 
“ put to death” this Christ discerning faculty. But 
its rashness is restrained by “the multitude” of 
better thoughts which believe in the spiritual, and 
in this John power, as ‘‘a prophet” or revealer of 
divine things to the mind. 
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6-11 These six verses are a graphic description 
of one immersed in the sin consciousness, who, 
under the reprovings of a guilty conscience at the 
appearing and “fame” of the Christ to the con- 
sciousness, plunges with recklessness and despera- 
tion into sensuality and revelry, hoping thus to kill 
to his conscience the reproving voice. “Having 
their conscience seared with a hot iron.” —1 
Tim. 4:2. 

12 Thenceforth the voice of conscience is silent. 
The spiritual function of intellect is now only a 
“dead body ” — all that John’s disciples could find. 
In sadness “they went and told Jesus.” What 
folly! A kingdom fora dance! “A birthright for 
a mess of pottage!” The kingdom of heaven fora 
bachanalian debauch! Herod offered “half his 
kingdom” for an immoral dance, desperately fight- 
ing against conscience, vainly trying to destroy the 
reproving voice of Christ in the soul, sinning 
against the Holy Ghost! Instead of gaining, he 
lost all. He was banished from his kingdom. 

Another and purely metaphysical interpretation 
of this wonderful allegorical history we will now 
give: 

It will be remembered, that John “ confessed,” 
saying: “I am not the Christ * * * there 
cometh one mightier than I the latchet of whose 
shoes I am unworthy to unloose.” 

Whoever in a sense of unworthiness makes this 
this negative confession, will lose his head at the 
hand of Herod— will cut himself off from making 
the highest demonstration. The negative state- 
ment, “I am not” is always fatal to demonstration 
—ecuts you off from the attainment of your ideal. 
But whoever will understandingly make the positive 
statement: “I am Christ” —not from the stand- 
point of the personal self, but from his interior con- 
sciousness recognizing the Christ as the “I am” of 
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his being — will reach the highest attainment, his 
conscious Christ-hood. This was the practice and 
teaching of Jesus, who said: “I am,” “I am he,” 
“T am Christ,” “I am the Son of God.” We fre- 
quently make the last statement, why should we 
hesitate to make the others, since they all mean the 
same thing ? 

Had Jesus said, “I am not,” he could not have 
demonstrated his divinity, his Christ-hood. He 
would only have been “John,” seeing a far away 
ideal, which he could not attain. 


Never quail before high atatements. “I am”; 
“T am It”; “I am my ideal—the Christ.” Thus 
you may attain to your ideal, and when attained the 
ideal becomes the Real. 

These high statements must always be made 
understandingly, never presumptuously ; for he who 
says, “I am Christ” presumptuously, without un- 
derstanding, is “Goliath.” who lost his head by 
presumptuously claiming to be what he was not. 

“Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous 
sins.— Isaiah 19:13. 


Testimonial Correspondence. 

In a sermon preached by an orthodox minister 
in Kansas City recently, the claim was made that 
for every testimonial of healing by “so called 
Christian Science” he could produce a parallel testi- 
monial in favor of patent medicine. We must 
admit that testimonials of mere physical healing 
are as thick as leaves on trees in summer time; but 
there is something more than bodily healing in this 
work. Patent medicine vendors do not heal broken 
hearts nor quicken the spiritual life of the patient; 
neither do they work night and day for those who, 
in most cases, are unable to give them anything in 
return for their services. But that is what the true 
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Christian healer does, and there are thousands of 
them now, all over the land, doing this work of the 
Lord, and thereby bringing to light the True God. 
It is our privilege to read, every day, letters from 
those who have been healed in body and mind by 
this noble ministry, and we could fill every issue of 
our magazine with them, if it were necessary. Our 
mail today brought several such letters and we 
make extracts from them. 

Here is one to Mrs. S. A. McMahon, 129 Powell 
avenue, Chicago, from a mother whose insane 
daughter she had treated: 

“Tt is many years since I have seen my daughter 
as well as she is now. When I parted from her 
more than a year ago I never hoped to see her again 
as she is now, perfecly rational. I saw no help for 
her, nor any refuge but an insane asylum. I feel 
that my whole life should be a thanksgiving to 
God. I thank you most sincerely.” 

Other letters to the same lady testify of the 


healing of liquor and morphine habit in one case 
and ovarian tumor in another. 


Another from a student says: 

“T am learning wonderful things. I do not 
always understand at first what I see and what 
comes to me, but I wait and the Spirit reveals it to 
me when I am not thinking. J am now studying 
the Lessons in Truth by H. Emilie Cady, and find 
them very helpful. I am doing the work of the 
Spirit and have had many fine demonstrations, 
especially with children. My little grand-daughter 
was bitten on the foot by a centipede, considered 
here to be certain death, but the third day she was 
well.” 


One who is just beginning to see the way says: 

“In her article on‘The Ingrafted Word and 
What Comes of It,’ Mrs. Gestefeld says: ‘ You will 
eatch yourself with the old graft whose fruit is 
sickness, sorrow and death ready to your hand again 
But take courage * * * it is better to try again 
and again than to be content with the old graft and 
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its fruit of bondage to mortal sense.’ I constantly 
find myself with the old graft in my hand. I am 
obliged to drop it fifty times a day, but then I did 
not know I was doing this grafting, Now I try 
every time to substitute a graft of Truth. It keeps 
me very busy, but I know that I must “work out my 
own salvation,” and it is indeed “good tidings of 
great joy” to be told that there is salvation, even if 
I hardly realize it, as yet. I have changed in 
another way too. “Once upon a time” I had a very 
merry heart, and within a few days I have surprised 
myself by laughing with an abandon that I thought 
had gone forever.” 


Here is a letter from a lady in Iowa to E. P. C. 


Webster of Chicago: 

“Dear Docror:— My heart is so full of joy I 
must tell you, and I wish that I could tell the world, 
what you have done for me. Thank the good 
Father who is ever ready to hear the cries of those 
in distress! Your kind, loving words have been 
answered. Husband wants to come home. I did 
just as you told me in your letters, and a heart has 
been reached that never intended to come home, 
Your letters and treatments have done what nothing 
on earth could have done for a fallen man. Money 
can never pay the debt I owe you. It means more 
than dollars and cents. For the present I send you 
my love and blessing and will remember you, for I 
am a true Scientist now. I send you his last letter. 
You can see how he wants to come back to his dis- 
tressed family, but has to wait for a pass, as he sent 
me al] the money he had. God will see that he has 
a way to come home. My eyes are full of tears 
while I try to write. Again I thank you a thousand 
times for your kindness toa forsaken family. When 
I first wrote to you, I was in a strange place, without 
friends or money. I happened to see your name in 
some Science paper and the Lord directed me to 
write to you for help. Now, see the results. I 
shall now try to give my life to the Science. I have 
already got two of my neighbors to believe in it. 
Now my family will soon be united, and when my 
husband gets work I will send you the money I did 
not send. Youdeserveit. Ido wish I had $500 for 
you. Oh, how grateful I feel to you for saving a 
distressed family. Last summer I was going to kill 
myself. The dear Father spared us, praise His 
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holy name. Now I shall try to do good. Dear 
brother, I shall never forget you.” 


“T give all my copies of Uniry, after study, to a 
friend who is an earnest student of Christian 
Science, and she has told me more than once how 
the reading of your little journal has comforted and 
cheered her when times were hard and she was 
greatly disheartened over lack of work. In her 
own words to me: “You don’t know how much 
your little journuls have been to me! At times, 
when I hardly knew which way to turn, [ have 
opened the pages of Uniry at random ana I seem 
to always have found the upholding and uplifting 
thought which sustained and comforted me.” 

[ really wanted to keep them all myself, but I 
could not keep them wken I learned how much 
they were to her, and as a student of Christian 
Science how could I withold that from her which I 
could give? So I turned them all over to her, and 
it does me good to see how much she thinks of 
of them. I really believe I am happier in giving 
them to her than if I kept them The “old self” 
will assert itself, once in a while, but I am striving 
earnestly to cultivate a spirit of unselfishness all 
along the line—letting go as cheerfully and with as 
good grace as possible the things of time. I believe 
a wonderful blessing is coming to me as the result. 
I may tell you all about it sometime, and perhaps 
permit its publication for the benefit of Uniry 
readers, but not now. — K. A. D. 


Our little boy, aged eight, woke up and said he 
had an awful stomach-ache, and drew his knees up 
to his chin and began crying. I asked if he re- 
membered the picture we saw at the magic-lantern 
show last week. He said, “It was the Rock of 


” 


Ages.” A cross standing up out of the water, and 
a storm passing over the world. The sun was 
hid from view and dark clouds covered the sky, 
and every little while the clouds were illuminated 
by bright flashes of lightning. The waves on the 
ocean dashed up against the rock and sprayed up- 
on the cross. But the rock was firm and steadfast 
and immovable. I asked Roy if he knew what this 
symbol meant, and how we could apply it to our- 
selves. He said, “No.” I said, clinging to the 
cross is what Jesus meant when he said “Deny 
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yourself and take up the cross and follow me.” 
This means, say to that stomach-ache and feeling 
that you do not believe it; that is not you, be- 
cause you are spirit, perfect and whole, and cannot 
ache. God is your life and health and peace. He 
began repeating low to himself over and over, “God 
is Love,” and the cloud soon passed and the sun of 
joy and peace and gladness shown forth. He was 
happy again. 

The power of suggestion is very great. ‘To teach 
parrots to talk the keeper goes in the room after 
dark and says, “Polly wants a cracker” over and 
over, and the parrots soon begin to speak it in the 
daytime. So parents can train their children to do 
as they wish them todo. We have got Roy so that 
he writes and ciphers with his right hand as well as 
he used to with his left by talking to him when he 
was asleep. Ideas can be planted in their minds 
that will stand the test of time.— Dr. W. J. Apsir. 


I received Uniry yesterday. The first thing I 
read was the criticism on the V. D. David sermon, 
and your reply, and the Hindoo’s letter. I thought 


much about it. I went to bed as usual, but before 
one o’clock I woke up and could not go to sleep. 
I thought of that race of people in their ignorance 
and wretchedness, and my heart went out to them 
in pity and sorrow, when all at once such a flood of 
love went forth tothem. It was like the rays from 
the sun. It not only went to them, but to every 
nation on the face of the earth. I saw all nations 
as one; no high, no low, no great, no small, but one 
common brotherhood, each filling his place. The 
outcast and the king in his palace were one, and 
over all was Divine Love. From the least to the 
greatest there was no master, for there was no ser- 
vant but One, and that was the Creator serving His 
children. What a lesson of love. For four hours 
this love from the fountain of Being flowed through 
me. There was no limit to it, there was nothing to 
obstruct it; it went free to every child of earth, not 
one left out. This beautiful love, this universal 
love, may it ever flow from me to all the children of 
earth. To-day I am filled witb it. I haven’t said 
anything to anvone about it. It is too sacred. It 
comes in the silence, and it goes in the silence, and 
will do its work in the silence, but I felt I must 
write it to you.— J. G. 
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Juvenile Department. 


Pillow Verse. 


The storm may roar about me, 
My heart is not afraid, 

For Good is round about me; 
I cannot be dismayed. 


Lady Wind and Her Wonderful Cloak. 


MARY BREWERTON DE WITT. 

Have you never seen Lady Wind, nor heard of 
her wonderful cloak ? 

Lady Wind is a great traveler. There is no 
part of the earth that she has not visited. She 
wraps herself in a cloak that is so fine, and thin, 
and airy, that it floats all about her and away from 
her until you can not see the end. 

This cloak is the color of the clouds: sometimes 
white, sometimes blue, and sometimes pale rose and 
golden. 

It is said that Lady Wind never reveals her face, 
but keeps it hidden in the folds of her long cloak. 

Lady Wind is always at work somewhere; she 
was never known to be idle. Some persons have 
said that she does harm, but the Lady Wind I 
know never did anything but good. That is why 
she is kept so busy, for there is so much good to be 
done in the world. 

Lady Wind always soars above the earth; yet 
with her wonderful cloak she brushes the grasses 
and daisies on her way, for that is a part of her 
work, to wipe away every particle of dust from all 
the little things that can not help themselves. 

The trees respect her; they always bow their 
heads as she goes by. The little birds soar upward 
as they feel her fresh breath upon their wings. 
The roses send out their sweetness to welcome her 
as she passes, and every leaf waves like a little 
green banner, and cries out, “ Life, beautiful life!” 
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One day when Lady Wind was out on her travels, 
she came to a small country town where the people 
were all in great distress; not only the people but 
the birds, and the flowers, and the leaves were not 
as happy as usual. What could be the matter? 
Why did everyone appear so sad? 

Lady Wind peeped into the window of a little 
house beyond the hill, the first house as you neared 
the town, and what did she see? A little boy was 
kneeling at the foot of a small white bed with 
hands clasped tightly. And this is what Lady 
Wind heard him say: “ Dear God, please send the 
wind, the good wind, to blow away tiis heat. The 
people are growing sick for fresh air, and some are 
forgetting about the Good. Dear, loving Father, 
help us to remember that Thou art always near to 
heal and comfort us. Amen.” 

“Ah!” thought Lady Wind, “here indeed is 
work for me to do. I must be quick.” So she 
breathed in through the window a sweet breath of 
freshness upon the little boy’s hot head, whispering 
as she did so, “‘God’s love is always near.” 

Then she hastened into the garden and hovered 
above a drooping rose-bush till the little roses 
smiled and murmured, “Dear Lady Wind, thank 
you for coming.” 

Then quickly sweeping her cloak over the 
scorching pansies and forget-me-nots, and whisper- 
ing to the grasses gentle words of kindness, she 
floated away. a 

The grasses joined their voices with those of the 
leaves and sang a song of gladness while the birds 
warbled from every bush and tree 

A little farther on her way Lady Wind saw an 
old man bending beneath a heavy burden of sticks 
which he was trying to carry up a steep hill. Lady 
Wind blew her cloak against his back, thus helping 
him up the hill and making his burden lighter. 

“Oh ho! cried the man, “the wind at last!” 

And now Lady Wind hurries into the village. 
O, how much she finds to do! 

First she stirs the sleepy wind mills, and the 
wheels go round, flap, flap, flap. “ What a joyful 
sound,” the people cry, looking overhead. ‘“ What 
a blessed thing is the wind!” 

Then she Receies on blowing the dust from the 


sidewalks, and sweeping the roofs of the houses. 
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Next she sings in the branches of the stately trees, 
and kisses every little flower that grows, whether in 
the garden of the rich or the poor, until they wave 
golden tassels or ring merry bells from sheer glad- 
ness of heart. 

It is growing nearly time for the sun to sink 
behind the brown hills, and Lady Wind’s beautiful 
cloak has become all golden and rosy. You see her 
cloak carries the color of her thoughts, and these 
are wise, loving thoughts, which the Lady Wind 
has given to all whom she meets. 

But now as she floats above the town she sees 
beyond her the hot sands of the sea shore, and 
standing near the water a little boy and girl both 
with tearful eyes and quivering lips. “ Do not ery, 
Nellie,” the little boy is saying. “Surely father 
will come home safe again. I think the wind will 
blow upon the sea before morning, and then the 
sails will fill, and the boats will come back. You 
know we must have faith, and remember God is 
always good.” 

“Yes, brother, I will try to remember.” 

“QO, Nellie, feel that!” exclaimed Freddie, for 
just at that moment Lady Wind kissed him on the 
cheek. 

“O the wind, the dear wind,” cried Nellie, “ let’s 
run and tell mother.” Catching hold of hands they 
ran swiftly up the beach towards their little cottage. 

In the meantime Lady Wind was floating over 
the sea and stirring up the wavelets until wherever 
you looked you could see a tiny white cap, and 
then on to where the vessels are lying waiting for 
a breath of air to carry them homeward. 

Lady Wind breathes on the fishermen’s boats 
and the sailing vessels, and sings in the sails a little 
song of joy, and then hastens on to do more good. 

Ah! there are three happy people running down 
to the beach to greet a big fisherman as he pulls his 
boat up onto the sand. Nellie and Freddie and 
mother are rejoicing for father is with them again. 
And the last thing Lady Wind heard them say 
was, “Thank God, the wind always comes when we 
pray.” 

Then Lady Wind sang to the home-bound boats, 
“Thank God, thank God.’ And so she floated 
away leaving behind her the breath of her wonder- 
ful cloak. 
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CHARLES FILLMORE 
MyrTLe FiLLMoRE 


fe, CENTRAL SECRETARIES 
QD. Kansas City,:Mo. 


Jesus Curist, in Matt. 18:19-20, says: ‘Again I say unto you, That if 
two of you shall agree on earth as touching anything that they shall 
ask, it shall be done for them of my Father which is in heaven. For 
where two or three are gathered together in my name, there am I in the 
midst of them.” 

We are testing this promise daily and finding it absolutely true. Jesus 
Christ is with us to-day as fully and with as great power as He ever was, 
and He manifests Himself to all those who spiritually apprehend Him. 

Spirit is everywhere; ignorance of the action of mind and its laws is 
what shuts the power of spirit away from man. 

We find that when many people hold the same thought there is a 
unity, though they may be separated by thousands of miles, and that all 
who are connected with that unity are in touch with higher spiritual 
states, even Jesus Christ. 

So there has g adually grown up this Society of Silent Unity, in 
which thousands join every night at 9 o’clock in thinking for a few mo- 
ments one thought, which is given ea h month in the magazine UNirTy. 
This we call he “class thought,” and every member is expected to hold 
it for at least five minutes at the beginning of the silence, in order to 
make the «nity connection: after which, ‘‘ask what ye will in my name, 
and it shall be done unto you 

Certificates of membership are issued without charge to those who 
snake | gereone written application for them. This work requires the 
ime of several people at headquarters, and much free literature is dis- 
tributed. To meet these expenses, we ask members to send us free-will 
offerings, as no charge is made for any service we render. The Father 
answers our prayer for supply through you 

This society has been in existence about eight years and has over 6,300 
registered members. Hundreds have been healed mentally and phys- 
ically, and its power grows stronger day by day, 

The silent hour is 9 p. m., your local time. Geographical difference 
n time is not a factor in spiritu: al unity. 

3eginners usually have a great many questions to ask, and they re- 
quire a course of lessons andl reading. To such we recommend the 
“* Lessons in Truth,” by H. Emilie Cady, price 75 cents 

Unity is our magazine, which is published twice a month and con- 
tains a large amount of instruction. It should be in the hands of every 
member. ‘The price of it is $1.00 per year. Where members take UNITY 
and the ‘Cady Lessons” together, we make a rate of $1.50 for both. We 
do not ask payment in advance (nor any payament whateve from thos 
who have no means of support), but will supply you with these helps to 
Spiritual understanding upon your own terms. We want you to be 
healed mentally and physically, and are giving everything we have to 
this end. 

The simple request to be enrolled a member of the Sileut Unity 
Society is all that is required to join with us. A brief mention of your 
needs will help in the spiritual co-operation; but do not expect an ex- 
tended correspondence, nor even a written reply to your letter unless the 
case urgently demands it. We always respond in spirit and you are never 
neglected, although you do not hear from us by post. 

Address Society oF Sicent Unity, 

510 and sir Hall ene K ansas City, Mo. 


THE CLAS S THOUGH ie 


February 20th to March 20th. 
I am the lamp of God set on a hill — Christ is 
the flame. Christ in me, my hope of glory. 
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Noon Thought. 


“God hath not given us the Spirit of fear, but of 
power, and of love, and of a sound mind.” 
Daily Word. 
Monday. 
God is Spirit. 
I am the image and likeness of God. 
Tuesday. 


God is mind. 
I am mind manifesting. 


Wednesday. 
God is Life. 
I am infinite energy. 
Thursday. 
God is Love. 


Iam the mighty magnet of my loving Father, 
and all things come to me through love. 


Friday. 
God is Wisdom. 
I am illuminated intelligence, and I know. 


Saturday. 

God is Truth. 

I am guided by the spirit of Truth within me, 
and I am no longer deluded by the lo here! and, 
lo there. 

Sunday. 

I am satisfied with the kingdom of God within 

me. 


And only the Master shall praise us, and only the Master shall blame 

And no one shall work for money, and no one shall work for fame 

But each for the joy of the working, and each in his separate star, 

Shall draw the Thing as he sees It, for the God of things as They Are 
Rudyard Kipling 
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Published on the rst and 15th of every month by 


UNITY TRACT SOCIETY, Kansas City, Mo. 


CHARLES & MYRTLE FILLMORE, Editors. 


Publishers’ Department. 


We have added another room to our office and 
the subscription department has been removed to 
room 509. 


We have excellent reports from the work of W. 
Sidney Fertie in the various towns of Northern 
Wisconsin. 


The Metaphysical Publishing company announce 
the removal of their office to 465 Fifth avenue, 
New York. 


Mrs. Josephine A. C. Goodwin of Sedalia, Mo., is 
having marked success in absent healing. We have 
added her name to our “ Directory of Teachers and 
Healers.” 


Frances Wilson, 432 Twelfth street, Toledo, O., 
announces that she hasopened a circulating meta- 
physical library, and will also keep books on sale 
and take subscriptions for Truth publications. 
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Mary D. Whitford, Stow-on-Chatauqua, N. Y., 
would like to correspond with those who might be 
interested in establishing a Summer School of 


Truth on Lake Chatauqua. 


Our friends in England and on the Continent 
can order our publications and send subscriptions 
for Unity, to Mr. George Osbond, Scientor House, 
Norman Avenue, Stoke, Devonport, England. 


Epriror Uniry:—Please announce through Unity 
that “Sunnyside,” the home for waifs lately estab- 
lished in Alameda, Cal., is closed for the present. 
All contributions which have been received since 
January 26 will be returned. Sunnyside “is not 
dead but sleepeth.” Mrs. E. ALExanpEer, Atwater, 


Cal. 


C. L. and M. E. Cramer announce a second 
edition of their Manuscript Lessons in Divine 
Science, also Genesis Lessons by M. E. Cramer, 
which include the substance of the first nine chap- 
ters of Genesis. These lessons can be had of Har- 
mony Publishing company, 3360 17th street, San 
Francisco, Cal. 


The “Lessons in Truth by H. Emilie Cady,” 
mentioned by a contributor on another page, are 
twelve in number, and they will give to anyone, re- 
ceptive to Truth, the foundation of this doctrine. 
The price is 75 cents for the complete course, but 
we supply them on any terms to those who are 
anxious for Truth. These lessons and Uniry one 
year for $1.50, to be paid at your convenience. 
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A steady growth in the good work is observed in 
every direction. We visited Holton, Kan., in Feb- 
ruary and found that the seed planted there by Mrs. 
C. V. Morgan several years ago has been well cared 
for and wisely added to by Mrs. Vivia A. Leeman, 
who, as teacher and healer, is doing a most 
thorough and lasting good, not only in Holton, but 
surrounding towns as well. 

Just before going to press we received the 
following note of appreciation from Mrs. Leeman: 

“We wish to tell the readers of our loved Unrry 
of the blessings Holton has received through the 
instrumentality of dear Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Fillmore, 
who were with us over Sunday, Febuary 6th. Mr. 
Fillmore gave us two fine lectures, having full 
houses, and the results are far-reaching. We have 
all been much encouraged to go forword in the 
Truth work, and will ever be gratefull to these Godly 
workers for their presence with us.” Viva A. Leeman, 
Holton, Kansas. 


We add to our directory this issue two new 
Homes of Truth on the Pacific slope, viz., Home of 
Truth, 71 Discovery street, Victoria, B. C., and 
Home of Truth, 735 Seymour street, Vancouver, B. 
C. In mentioning these new spiritual centers in a 
private letter, Mrs. Annie Rix Militz says: “These 
two Homes of Truth were opened upon the same 
day, Sunday, January 23rd, by spiritual services 
conducted by myself. I was in Vancouver at 11 
o’clock service, then took the boat for Victoria, 
arriving there in time for the evening service. The 
Spirit of the Lord has worked bountifully with 
these homes, in supplying them with their furnish- 
ings and with workers who have consecrated all 
that they have and are to the promulgating of this 
blessed Truth to the many hungry hearts waiting 
their ministry. I have been in British Columbia 
now about three months, dividing my time between 
these cities. I leave March Ist for 1222 Park av- 
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Directory. 


Please observe that we have revised the direct- 
ory. Is your name and address correct, and do you 
wish it continued? Your co-operation in carrying 
on the work will be appreciated. 

Unity Tract Society, 
509-510-511-512 Hall Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


Teachers and Healers. 


Nearly all the following workers conduct local meetings. 
Address them for particulars. 


Austin, Marion, 81 James Street, Grand Rapids 
Michigan. 

Asu, Mary E., 222 North 5th St., Terre Haute, Ind. 

ABErtT, IsapeLLA Beecuer,1609 Ashland Block,Chi- 
cago, Ill. 

Auuterton, Miss L. H., Savona, Steuben Co., N. Y. 

Beratn, Mrs. Nevu V., Nelson Bldg., Kansas City, 
Missouri. 

Benater, Lucy V., Box, 423 Los Gatos, Cal. 

Broom, Mary A., M.S. D., 1123 Patapsco St., (Can- 
ton) Baltimore, Md. 

Bover, Eocene, 1534 Spruce Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Bauer, Miss S. B., 87 Washington St., Chicago, Il. 

Backus, J. R., 119 §. 133 St., Terre Haute, Ind. 

Burtrers, Mary E., St. Peter, Minn. 

Brack, Lucy H., 1220 Wolf St., Little Rock, Ark. 

Brown, Mrs. THeresa B. H., Home of Truth, 4216 
St. Ferdinand. St., St. Louis, Mo. 

Bryant, Mrs. A. M., 507 Mack Blk., Denver, Colo. 

Bunrer, H. Louise, 1839 Indiana Ave., Chicago, Il. 

Crarkson, M. J,, 1010 Laurel St., San Diego, Cal. 

Curistian, Miss A. F., 1524 Chestnut St., Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 


Curnton, Mary A., 79 South Goodman St., Reches- 
ter, N. Y. 

Cramer, M. E. and C. L., 3360 17th St., San Fran- 
cisco, Cal. 

Capy, H. Emruie, 445 Park Ave., New York City. 

Dayton, Mrs. A., 2302 Indiana Avenue., Flat 6, 
Chicago, Il. 

Daruina, Carriz R., Pacific Grove. Cal. 

Dunuap, Mr. and Mrs. W. B., 703 Hyde St., San 
Francisco, Cal. 

Dennis, Dr. D. P., National Military Home, Leav- 
enworth, Kan. } 

Diysmorg, T. H. and M. S., 84 St. Botolph St., Bos- 


ton. 

Dyer, Exten M., 1516 Locust St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Dunk.ez, Mrs. Jenne, Painted Post, N. Y. 

Extwoop, Mrs. M. J., 312 E. Park Ave., Waterloo, Ia. 

Farnuam, Mrs. E. H., Box 342, Bristol, Conn. 

Fitimore, Cuarters and Myrriez, 511 Hall Bldg., 
Kansas City, Mo. 

Farnsworth, Mrs. H. H., 73 Humboldt Avenue, 
Boston, Mass. 

GiprEon, Dr. Meuissa, Poplar Bluff, Mo. 

GriswoLp, Sarau Evizasets, care Unity Tract So- 
ciety, Kansas City, Mo. 

Grezons, Dr. W. C., Barron Bldg., La Crosse, Wis. 

Gore, D. N., Barnes, 8S. C. 

Goopwin, JosEpHInE A. C., Sedalia, Mo. 

GILBERT, Fiorence Cercit, 243 W. 50th St., New 
York City. 

Goutp, Mrs. I. G., 1 Church Court, Austin, Il. 

Hoover, Mrs. Minta, 1111 Welsh St., Little Rock, 
Arkansas. 

Home or Trourn, 1601 6th St., San Diego, Cal. 

Home or Trurs, 1231 Pine St., San Francisco, Cal. 

Home or Trutn, 735 Seymour St., Vancouver, B. C. 

Home or Trutu, 414 Bell St., Seattle, Wash. 

Home or Truru, 1222 Park Ave., Alameda, Cal. 

Home or Truts, 1315 Figueroa St., Los Angeles, 
California. 

Home or Trurtn, 3rd and O Sts. Sacramento, Cal. 

Home or Trutu, 71 Discovery St., Victoria, B. C. 

Howarp, Mrs. Frora P., Los Angeles, Cal, 

Horen, Maraaret Goopwin, 1950 Lincoln Avenue, 
Denver, Col. 

Harrinetron, Emma H., 1724 Charlotte St., Kansas 
City, Mo. 

Hopkins, E. W. Bristol, Conn. 

Harvey, Mrs. S. A., 2113 Lincoln Ave., Denver, Col. 


Hiri, Mrs. Apa A., 1524 N. Madison Ave., Peoria, Il. 

Hunt, Miss Mary A., Montgomery, Il. 

Kurrze, ApELE C., 3119 Indiana Ave. and 318 Dear- 
born St , Chicago, Il. 

Lorurop, R. A. and A. E.,1 Tower Street, Provi- 
dence, R. I. 

Karr, L., National Military Home, Kansas. 

Leeman, Mrs. Vivia, Holton, Kan. 

Linpsay, A. Lew’tn, 1304 Main St., Menominee, 
Michigan. 

Merritt, 8. L., 291 Chestnut St., Chelsea, Mass. 

McManon, Mrs. 8S. A., 129 Powell Ave., Chicago, IIl. 

Miuirz, Annie Rix, Permanent P. O. address, Sierra 
Madre, Cal. 

Morrat, Mrs. L. L., Mont Eagle, Tenn. 

Marron, Mrs. E., 2012 Indiana Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

Morriti, Mary G., Clarinda, Iowa. 

Morris, Mrs. Heven A. M., San Bernardino, Cal. 

Murray, J. Giieert, Unity Home, 222 Court St., 
Rochester, N. Y. 

Meap, Mary Ropsins, Watkins, N. Y. 

Miter, Mrs. J. W., 36 N. Shippen St., Lancaster, 
Pennsylvania. 

Montacur, Mrs. Mary C., 601 Charles Building, 
Denver, Col. 

McGowan, Anna, Box 51, Prescott, Ariz. 

Oszonp, GrorGE, Scientor House, Norman Avenue, 
Stoke, Devonport, England. 

Parne, Mrs. C. D.,, Foxcroft, Maine. 

Purpte, Mrs. N., Lowell, Mich. 

Priestty, Mrs. P. E. C., 1316 Grant St., Spring- 
field, Mo. 

Prevear, Mrs Samuet L., 9} Kent St., Newbury- 
port, Mass. 

Pratt, Mrs. E. F., 450 Marshtield Ave., Chicago. 

Perers, Saran M., 1003 Knoxville Ave., Peoria, Ill. 

Penick, Jr., Wit R., 1612, Francis St., St. Joseph, 
Missouri. 

Ports, Anprew B., 1014 W. Market St., Harris- 
burg, Pa. 

Ross, Mrs. Carra B., 613 South Jackson St., Belle- 
ville, Ill. 

Rocers, Cuar.orre, 520 N. George St., York, Pa. 

Root, J. ANpEerson, 30 Deacon St., Bridgeport, Conn. 

Roszerts, Joun T., Narcoossee, Fla. 

Roaers, Dora C., St. Peter, Minn. 

Reep, Mrs. E. F., Newton Highlands, Mass. 

Scuoot or Divine Truts, 507 Mack Blk., Denver, 
Colorado. 


Scuroeper, H. H., 2405 N. 12th St., St. Louis, Mo. 

Sotomon, Emma, care of Unity Tract Society, Kan- 
sas City, Mo. 

Srrvuswe, Mrs. E. L., Mt. Tabor, Ore. 

Sweezy, Execra S., 120 6th Ave., East Topeka, Kan. 

SHEFFLER, Mary, Dickson, Ark. 

Suuuivan, D. L., 3003 Locust St., St. Louis, Mo. 

Tueantaroric Lrprary, 521 13th St., Oakland, Cal. 

Tyner, Pavt and Maruiipr, 34 Masonic Temple, 
Denver, Col. 

Van Anperson, HELEN, 92 St. Botolph St., Boston. 

Warrous, Dr. Erastus, 2043 S. Front St., Wilming- 
ton, N. C. 

Wesster, E. P. C., 3441 Rhodes Ave., Chicago, Il. 

Wermore, THomasinE A., Wentzville, Mo. 

Witurams, J. and A. E., 1618 Pine St., Philadelphia. 

Worrtn, Lypra G., 1222 Park Ave. Alameda, Cal. 

Waker, Davin Isrart, Box 32, Hopeton, Ok. Ty. 

Witson, Frances, 432 12th St., Toledo, O. 
Metaphysical Publishing Houses. 

M. E. Cramer, 3360 7th St. San Francisco, Cal. 

I’. M. Hartey Pus. Co., 87 Washington St., Chi- 
cago, Ill. 

MerapuysicaL Pus. Co., 465 5th Ave., New York 
City 

Porpy Pus. Co., McVicker’s Theater Building, 
Chicago, Il. 

Tue GeEstTEFELD Pus. Co., P. O. box 106 Madison 
Square, N. Y. 

Unity Tract Socrery, 511 Hall Building., Kansas 
City, Mo. U. S. A. 

THe Axuuiance Pus. Co., Life Bldg., 19 W. 31st St. 
New York City. 


Metaphysical Publications. 


THe Braumavapin, English, Madras, India. Pub- 
lished Ist and 15th of each month; Contains 
many valuable expositions of Oriental relig- 
ious thought. Per annum, $2.00; single 
copies, 15 cents. 

AWAKENED Inp1A, 8 new monthly as a sort of sup- 
plement to * The Brahmavadin.” Per annum 
$1.00. Single copies, 12c. Both papers to 
same address, one year, $2.75. Send for 
sample copies, Walter Goodwin, P. O. Box 
2773, New York, or Unity Tract Society, Hall 
Building, Kansas City, Mo. 


Das Wort, 2405 N. 12th St., St. Louis, Mo. $1.00. 

Tae New Tuxoveut, 1010 Laurel St., San Diego, 
Cal. Monthly, $1.00 per year. 

Tue Lieut or tHE Worxp, 502 5th St. Minneapolis. 
Monthly, 50 cents per year, sample copies 5 
cents. 

UniversaL Trurs, 87 Washington St., Chicago, Il. 
$1.00 per year. 

Harmony, 3360 17th St., San Francisco. $1 per 


year. 
Tue Lire, 2623 Holmes St., Kansas City, Mo. $1 


per year. 

Freepom, 168 Humboldt Ave., Boston, Mass. $1.00. 

Uniry, Kansas City, Mo. Semi-monthly, $1.00 per 
year. 

Tue Exopvs, monthly, $1.00 per year. Ursula N. 
Gestefeld, editor, P. O. box 106, Madison 
Square Branch, New York. 

Minp, monthly, $2.00 per year, 20 cents a copy, Life 
Bldg., 19 W. 31st St., New York. 

Tre Trumpet, Sedalia, Mo. $1.00 per year. 

Tae New Man, Beloit, Kan. Monthly, $1.00 per 
year. 

Pearts, 465 5th Ave., New York. Monthly, $1 per 
year. 

Tue Asipinc Trurs,6 Park St., Peabody, Mass. 
Monthly, 50 cents per year. 


A blue cross opposite this paragraph is to cal] 
your attention to the fact that your subscription has 
expired at the date opposite your name on the yel- 
low label. We do not ask payment in advance, but 
would like to know if you desire Unity continued — 
to be paid for at your convenience. Please notify 
us, and oblige, Unity Tract Soctery, 

509 Hall Building, Kansas City, Mo. 


